BUFFALO PUGLIiC LigdAnd 


MARCH 10, 1917 
ORIENTAL NUMBER case! 0'ubaed 














2 


NAMA ARN TR AAPA tia Sao 





‘lh 


iW 


} unfolded to 
| majesty and charm than this 


ia 


This Hugo War Bargain 


is your great opportunity to own the 
masterpieces of the greatest literary 
genuis of all time at a cost of only 


$2.00 


FOR THE ENTIRE SET 





Victor Hugo’s Complete Romances 


NEARLY 4,000 PAGES 

English Ribbed Buckram Cloth 
Gold Decorations 

Thin, Strong, Bible-finish Paper 
Large, Clear Type 

Illustrated 

Each Volume Size 6'; x 4'; inches 


Practically 6 volumes of Victor Hugo’s 
Romances for the price of one! 
Victor Hugo is the creator of characters that 
for sublimity of conception and tragic interest 
have no parallel in literature outside of the works 


; of the immortal Shakespeare. 


No other writer of ancient or modern times has 
his readers a universe of greater 


“Stormy Voice of France!” 
“Lord of Human Tears.” 

No words can do these masterpieces justice. Les 
Miserables is the noblest mountain in the world of 
literature. No book will ever be like it. No novel has 
been more widely read. Its enduring benefit to hu- 
manity has been so great that it cannot be estimated. 


Get Them To-day—They Won’t Last Long 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO., a 
449 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 


Enclosed find $2.0 
carriage prepaid, to 


» in full payment for the six-volume set of Hug 
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ud 








Vol. LXXII March 10, 1917 No. 1847 





C O N T E N Tr s 


Cover Design—Charmed, I’m Sure! JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG 


A Zephyr from the Orient Blows into Yapp’s Crossing 
(full-page drawing) JOHN B. GRUELLE 


Editorials—Lilith and Eve; Sixes and Sevens 
A Japanese Suburban Problem 
Oriental Rugs 

To Ruth, in Early Spring - 

In Cairo (full-page drawing) - 


ARTHUR CRAWFORD 
KENNETH L. ROBERTS 
CORINNE ROCKWELL SWAIN 
ORSON LOWELL 

Where Ignorance Is Bliss - - S. E. KISER 
Hula—Hula—Hula! Drawn by CHARLES SARKA 
Pantoum - - - - - DOUGLAS MALLOCH 
Drawn by CALVERT SMITH 
Drawn by MACHEFERT 

- CLINTON SCOLLARD 
LAWTON MACKALL 


Prospects of a New Customer 
Hand-Painted China 

The Wind of the Orient 

The Eastern Problem — - - 


Medical Axioms - - - - - L. GRAEME 
Zuleika = - - - - - - - S. E. KISER 
The Oriental Blessing - - - - - WALT MASON 
The Notion Counter - DOUGLAS MALLOCH 
Fatimah and the Merchant (illustration by Fellows) J. A. WALDRON 
Big Town Sayings - - ARTHUR CHAPMAN 
What Did She Mean? - - W. D. NESBIT 
Mrs. Clatterby Calls in the Doctor - - J. L. HARBOUR 
His Belief - - . - - TOM P. MORGAN 
A Moorish Dance (full-page drawing) CHARLES SARKA 
Poem by - - - - F. GREGORY HARTSWICK 


Drawn by CLARA REYNOLDS 
CYRIL ANDREW 


The Eastern Question 
Between Curtains 


The Modern Woman 


Judge’s Foreign Humor, With the College Wits, Stories with Smiles 
Passing the Mustard, and Jest and Verse by His Honor’s Humorists. 


Additional drawings and decorations by Zim, C. Bertram Hartman, W, 
Jones, Ray Rohn, Westmacott, Machefert, and others. 



























ANNA CADOGAN ET | 






e 








LAGG 


ELLE 


“ORD 
ERTS 
WAIN 


ISER 
RKA 
OCH 
ITH 


ON 
CH 
ON 
AN 
sIT 














HATS THAT Firs | 


———— 
—_—— 
Cimc be AGUE 
YAPPS CROSSING 



































am | 
= - sa 
me it 
— : 
“Che ie 
SF —F nl Fam 
= fel fs ae 
~ ee > 
— £9 spix 6S 
= Senev Fe n 





PRUDE | 4 
MATZKES <i 
PARISIENE ; Seta al 
MLLINERY < Cone vw? 
ESTs. . # 
u& 
° 


ave 
Toe 




















HESEKIAH WHIFFLE 
GROCERY: 
A F YOu Dont SEE WHAT — 
Se eS you WANT ASK For rr fIZATCH MEEKER = SOE NDER TAKING 
MACK ZEIZLER = ouR MOTTO 
We; = 2 
96ne ine ee 
'Ty 
NOT IN ~ 
aur Fae 
saath MERE RL 
















A ZEPHYR FROM 





THE “ORIENT” 





BLOWS INTO YAPP’S CROSSING 









































E D I T O 


Lilith and Eve 

ND NOW the scientists come forward with the story that 

Lilith—and not Eve—was the first wife of Adam. We are 
inclined to believe it. ‘Lilith’ sounds much more like what 
the first man might draw in his first at- 
tempt at matrimony. Yes, sir, we will 
wager the price of a good old-fashioned 
meal—with ham and eggs and butter and 
bread—that it was Lilith who first led 
Adam up a leafy avenue to some vine- 
clad oak where a priestly primate tied 
the knot that was to last till Eve. 

We are also inclined to surmise that 
Lilith had long flaxen hair, large blue 
eyes, and a preference for chewing gum 
and serial picture shows. Of course she lisped. She probably 
gnawed roots and herbs with her little finger akimbo while she 
dug her toes in the sandy beach and longed for more laxity in 
bathing attire. She probably read the best sellers and the 
more rancid monthlies. She probably calculated that Adam 
would fall for just such ‘stuff as she was pre- 
paring for him. 

Adam, of course, can’t be blamed. He 
was ignorant of the world and the wiles of 
woman. No doubt he thought that Lilith was 
the only woman in the world. We'll bet that 
he spent most of his unearned increment in 
a riotous fashion, buying sweetmeats of the 
miserly monkeys and taking joy-rides on the 
backs of camels built for two. Just how he 
happened to hit upon matrimony as a solace 
for his aching heart cannot be determined 
after this lapse of years, but such decisions 
are still prevalent and are counted no great mystery. 





What 


happened in the Lilith-Adam living room when Eve appeared 


on the horizon in the orchard is problematical. There prob- 
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ably was a considerable display of personality and a clash 
of wills, followed by a dogged division of collateral and a cou- 
ple of perorations. Poor Lilith then passed out of Eden and 
history, little dreaming that it would be thousands of years be- 
fore a belated justice would be meted out 
to her memory by the relatives of her up- 
start rival. - 

We hope that the Lilith-Eve contro- 
versy will live long and prosper. Every 
detail ot the whole miserable affair 
should be threshed out unflinchingly, 
regardless of the odium that may at- 
tach itself to our revered and far-re- 
moved grandparents. 


Sixes and Sevens 
Stages country lacks a lot of being as economical as the 
candles on the birthday cake of a woman past forty. 
2 

“Tf you want to sleep well,” the doctor says, “lie on the right 
side.”” But which is the right side to lie on, 
with California acting up so? 

# 

Once in a while there is a miserable failure 
of a high prices inquiry so conducted that it 
gives nobody a tip how to increase them. 

# 

The narrowest partisan is he who wrongly 
suspects himself of being independent. 

¢ 

“President Wilson has earned the curse 
of Meroz, for he has not dared to stand on 
the side of the Lord against the wrongdoing of 
the mighty.” —T. R. 

What side would you place him, Colonel? The left, of 
course—but wouldn’t that crowd poor Meroz? 
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Mrs. Yoshima—l like the idea of having plenty of room for chickens, but it seems to me that property is a long way from 
town. Mr. Yoshima—Unfortunately, my dear, the chicken farms in the shopping district are almost all taken. 


Wisdom From the Orient 
VERY MAN has faith in himself, but few have 
the courage to test their faith. 
The woman who smokes deserves a husband 
who uses perfume. 
When a woman is silent she becomes an angel. 
The man whose herds are great cannot under- 
stand why those who are poor complain at the 
price of mutton. 
Jealousy is suspicious even of the sunbeam that 
kisses the cheek of the loved one 
A woman will forgive a man for leaving her to 
starve, but not for doubting her beauty 
Happy the wife whose husband cares for the 
poetry he read to her before their marriage. 
Every woman hates flattery, if it 1s meant for 
another. 
A wise man moves with the shade. The fool 
sits still and complains of the heat. 


Where He Was At 
The professor—Where does our boy get his pro- 
pensities, I wonder? Atavism? 
The professor’s wife—At a movie, more likely 
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It’s Hard to Get the Truth 

¢¢IDEOPLE who have lived in Turkey say that 
very few of the Turks practise polygamy 

and that divorce is almost unknown there. 
“Vet I have heard it argued that since the rise of 
the Young Turks Turkey is progressing toward 
civilization and our standards of living. It only 
shows how little of what you hear can be believed.” 


Lowering the False Colors 
Ninnycus—You think the Label Pasters’ Union 
is doomed? 
Cynicus—Yes. American manufacturers are going 
to quit sticking foreign labels upon their goods. 


Diplomatic 
Crawford—Why did you tell your wife you couldn’t 
dance when you’re such a crackerjack at it? 
Henpeck—lf she knew, she’d never go away to the 
country and leave me in town this summer. 


Scratched 
“Solomon had a thousand wives.” 
‘Then I bet he never carried his precinct.” 


















ORIENTAL RUGS 
By KENNETH L. ROBERTS 
RIENTAL RUGS are rugs that come from the East. Some- 
times the East in question may be the Far East, like Persia, 
Turkey or India, and sometimes it may the phony East, like 
East of the Mississippi, Eastern New 
England, or even the East Side. 

Rugs that come from the phony 
East are usually less germy than those 
which come from the Far East; but even 
an oriental rug expert could shut his 
eyes and walk around on them without 
embarrassing his feet to any noticeable 
extent, even though the difference in 
price is frequently astonishing, even to 





the man who sells the rugs. 

Factories in the East—the phony East—have 
remarkably skilful in the manufacture of hand-woven Persian 
and Turkish rugs, and have even succeeded in perfecting 
machinery which leaves the marks of camels’ toenails and 
lurkish coffee-stains on the delicate fabrics. 

Men spend years in the study of oriental rugs. Such men 
can tell the difference between a rug from the Far East and a 
rug from the phony East if they are allowed to rub their noses 
on it, crawl under it, gnaw a piece from a corner, touch a match 
to a part of it, soak portions in acids, and run the remainder 
through a meat-chopper. At rug auctions, though, where the 
auctioneer sometimes shoots buyers if they get too close to the 
rugs before spending their money, many an expert has bought 
what he thought was a rare old Kirman, only to discover when 
he got it out in the light that it was a fine young Newark. 

One of the features about the study of rugs that is particu- 
larly discouraging to the amateur is the enormous number of 
names that must be mastered before starting on the habits and 
distinguishing characteristics of the rugs themselves. A rug 
expert must know the name of every city, town, village, coun- 
landing in Turkey, Arabia, 
and in learning these 


become 


try post-office and steamboat 
Persia, India, Afghanistan and China; 
names he is apt to break all his teeth on the unaccustomed 
syllables and become a cripple for life. 

In these days of hob-nailed golf shoes, careless maids who 
drop tea-trays without a moment’s notice, and sharp-toothed 
Pomeranians, a person is running a grave risk when he sinks 
a large sum of money in an oriental rug. The risk, however, 
is not nearly as grave as in the more popular sport of sinking 
money in war stocks. 


Long Days 


Hum—I was offered a job yesterday at five hundred dol- 
lars a day 

Drum—Why didn’t you take it? 

Hum—Because, the work was in the Arctic regions. 








TO RUTH, IN EARLY SPRING 
By CORINNE ROCKWELL SWAIN 
NCE more, beneath the dear old trysting tree 
I sit, alone, and dream, beloved Ruth, 

Of fairer vernal twilights—(drat the tooth! 
What made it jump that way?) spent here with thee, 
When first we vowed that love our all should be, 

And knew—(the breeze is cool, and that’s the truth!) 

No power could daunt us, dowered with hope and youth. 

(This boulder’s very damp.) Elate and free, 

My soul exults—(Kerchoo! Ho-r-r-rash! ! That's queer! 

Can I be taking cold?) In visions bright, 
At thy behest, a valiant knight I roam, 

And laugh at Fate; for, scorning earthly fear— 

(Somehow I’m not just in the mood to write: 
KERCHOO! !!__ I guess I’d better hurry home!) 
One of To-day’s Miracles 

Mr. Jones—The days of miracles are over. 
turn water into wine now. 

Claim Agent—That’s where you’re wrong. Why any rail- 
road in our country performs a greater miracle than that 
almost every day. 

Mr. Jones—How’s that?” 

Claim Agent—You just watch a train run over a scrub cow 
and see if she doesn’t become a fine Jersey. 


They can’ 





The first real estate man of whom we have any knowledge 
is the one who wrote the description of the Garden of Eden. 





HAND-PAINTED CHINA 
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IN CAIRO 


She—Did you try that heliotrope joke on that English tourist > He—Three times. We can’t agree. He claims he’s 
now intimately acquainted with it, and I say he doesn’t even know it by sight. 
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The Streak in the Stripes 


ay YOU think there is a yellow 
peril in America?”’ 

“Yes; but we call it being too proud 
to fight.” ; 


No, But 
Globetrotter—Did you ever travel on 
the Trans-Siberian Railroad? 
Chicagoan—No, but I have ridden on 
the Oak Park L. 


Where Ignorance is Bliss 
He does not care at all because 
His pants are baggy at the knees, 
For where his former waist-line was 
His downward glances now must pause— 
His knees are things he never sees. 
S. E. Kiser. 


When Cynthia Sings 
“Wouldn’t you like to have her singing 
beside you in the wilderness?” 
“Well, I’m in favor of the wilderness, 
but I wouldn't care to be there.” 


Shortest 

Marjorie—When he proposed to her 
she asked him what kind of answer he 
wanted, and he told her the shorter the 
better. 

Madge—Did she say “ Yes”’? 

Marjorie—Of course not. She said 
“No.” 


This is the age of the thousand and one 
cabarethian nights. 


HULA—HULA—HULA! 


PANTOUM 
By DOUGLAS MALLOCH 


L' IVE is a god oriental, 

Love is a god of blue skies 
Winning a world occidental 

Love is a god of blue eyes. 


Love is a god of blue skies, 
Love is a breeze like a kiss is; 
Love is a god of blue eyes 
God of a morning like this is. 


Love is a breeze like a kiss is; 
Far from his temple he flies, 

God of a morning like this is, 
Taking the world by surprise. 


Far from his temple he flies, 
Finding his devotees ever, 
Taking the world by surprise 
Love is so deucedly clever. 


Finding new devotees ever, 
Luring with summer and sighs, 

Love is so deucedly clever- 
Yielding while yet he denies. 


Luring with summer and sighs, 
Priestesses many assist him, 
Yielding while yet he denies 
How could a mortal resist him? 
Priestesses many assist him; 
Though his religion were lies 
How could a mortal resist him? 
Where is the mortal who tries? 
Though his religion were lies, 
Winning a world occidental, 
Where is the mortal who tries? 
Love is a god oriental. 


He Imagined 
First New Yorker—What was the Pan- 
ama Exposition I have heard so much 
about ? 
Second New Yorker (vaguely)—I imag- 
ine it was something like Coney Island. 


An Alarmist 
An alarmist is a man who goes to hear 
“Madama Butterfly”’ and then predicts 
that it will cause war with Japan. 
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PROSPECTS OF A NEW CUSTOMER 
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HING KUNG KOW? THE EASTERN PROBLEM of silk stuff is appended, 


Oh, I forgot ‘for 
the moment that you 
don’t know how to speak Chinese, and that I don’t 
either. In these days when the “Can’t you talk?” 
picture over the living room sofa has been super- 
seded by “Sunrise on Fujiyama,” and our stage 
has yielded to “The Yellow Jacket” the place 
formerly occupied by the pink pantaloons—in 
these bewildering days it is hard for one to remem- 
ber that his birth and upbringing were purely Occi- 
dental. 

Time was, when the Oriental Influence was lim- 
ited to cigarette advertisements. We were permitted 
glimpses of languorous ladies on cushioned couches, 
and assured that these were the natural beauties of 
Turkey; and we were similarly inducted into the 
study of the physical geography of the Egyptians. 
That this propaganda has led to the establishment 
of many seraglios in America, I rather doubt. I 
fear that the missionaries of Mohammedanism were 
too vague and impractical. Now, if only they had 
offered an attractive sixteen-piece set of wives that 
could be paid for in easy instalments, or a multiplex 
ménage that could be acquired one section at a 
time! . . . As it was, however, they were so vision- 
ary that the whole thing ended in smoke. Even if 
the historic harem skirt was traceable to this move- 
ment, as some scholars contend, that was not a real 
emancipation: it meant only a short step forward. 

But now, suddenly, the whole East is upon us. 
Dwarf gardens crown our parlor tables, and rice 
wafers our tea tables. Temple gongs herald the 
imminence of soup. In summer we burn votive 
joss sticks to our household mosquitoes. 

All decoration must have an Oriental motif, 
whether it be the interior decoration of our homes 
or the exterior decoration of our fair ones. Persian 
hangings serve for curtains or sleeves; still heavier 
hangings, from Japan, are interchangeable as por- 
tiéres and evening wraps. Even in a room full of 
ancestral mahogany Eastern rugs hold the floor. A 
pair of large glass curtain rings to which a gathering 


By LAWTON 


serves as a convenient 
bag for carrying the sort 
of things that women carry in bags like that. 

Go to the theater nowadays and you are likely 
to find the Ballet Russe sheherazading about the 
stage where erstwhile the bally English stood and 
delivered well-groomed epigrams; or you may find 
there some graduate of the School of Dramatic 
Arts of Jersey City exhibiting “Symbolic Poses of 
Ancient Burma.” Go toa concert hall and you are 
likely to be entertained with a rendition of Din- 
kelheimer’s new ‘Javanese Symphony,” or a re- 
cital by Mme. Sapristi of “Nursery Tunes of Upper 
Baluchistan.” Go to an art exhibit expecting to 
see oil paintings, and you are sure to run into the 
John James Brown Collection of Siamese Carved 
Jade. 

I shall have to get a complete new equipment of 
small talk. My faithful kit of “subjects of conver- 
sation,” “apt remarks,” “original-sounding yet in- 
offensive opinions,” etc., which I have carried about 
with me for social emergencies these ten years, will 
have to be entirely restocked. Tomorrow I shall 
set to work dutifully on preparing “things to say 
about Japanese prints.” After that I’ll tackle Chi- 
nese porcelains and learn how to tell an apple-green 
vase of the Ming dynasty from a prune-purple skil- 
let of the Chowchow administration. 

In short, I’ll attempt anything within reason. But 
if this Eastern Influence should ever get to the point 
where one would be called upon to grow a hirsute 
cranial appendage and go to bed on the floor with a 
slice of wood in lieu of a pillow, I’d balk. I'll bea 
heathen only up to a certain point. 

But there’s no telling. For the Wild West has 
gone, and the Wild East has come to town. 


MACKALL 


Stands Up For Him 
Hokus—That fellow Saphedde is awfully effemi- 
nate. 
Pokus—Oh, I don’t know. I gave him my seat in a 
crowded car the other day, and he thanked me for it. 
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Medical Axioms 
ES, he is liable to die to-morrow, if not 
before. Yet, on the other hand, he 
may live for two years or longer. 

Take this, and if it 
cures you, never go 
without it. 

Cut the thing out 
by all means. That 
is what surgery is for. 

Not a thing was 
omitted. Everything 
was done that could 
be done orthat money 
could buy. Stimula- 
tion went the limit. 

Well, try it anyway. Anything is 
worth trying once. 

Do you sleep out of doors? No? 
That’s the trouble. Merely opening win- 
dows won’t do. They cause drafts. Put 
your bed into the open. Wear a hood. 
One for the face. Plenty of furs. 

The new treatment is serums. Don’t 





risk any other. 

You were lucky to see me to-day. 
Otherwise you would not be alive to- 
morrow. 

Ah, that was the old way. We know 
better these days. 

No appetite? Very well. You are to 
get six to ten eggs with three quarts of 
milk every twenty-four hours. 

Oh, nonsense! Your heart will last as 


long as you do. L. Graeme. 


Much Married 
She—The fortune teller says I’ll marry 
brains, beauty and money. 
He—Why, you darned she Mormon! 





Over in Japan they naturally suppose 
that the Secretary of the Treasury is the 
ruler of America. 


ZULEIKA 
(A Tale from the East) 
By 8S. E. KISUTR 
BDALLA traveled long and far 
To find his heart’s desire; 
\t many a rug bedecked bazaar 
He halted to inquire. 


O’er burning sands he rode by day 
And when the stars were gleaming, 

Urged by one purpose on his way, 
And one dream always dreaming. 


Within a palm’s protecting shade 
Reclined the plump Zuleika; 

Abdalla came and saw the maid, 
And said: “At last! Eureka!” 


He carried off Zuleika when 
Her father wasn’t looking; 

Across the sands they rode, and then 
She learned to do his cooking. 


She loved Abdalla and was glad 
To earn his soft caresses; 

Hie praised the beauty that she had 
And stroked her dusky tresses. 


And often in the night, when he 
Was busy snoring sweetly, 

Zuleika, dreading what might be, 
Would search his clothes discreetly. 


Abdalla rode a sorrel mare, 
A beauty and a treasure; 

Her mane was like a maiden’s hair 
In texture and in measure. 


When glad Abdalla’s sleep was sound, 
One fateful night, Zuleika 

Stamped on the red hair she had found, 
And, swooning, shrieked, ‘“ Eureka!” 


She left Abdalla in distress, 
Her sorrow even greater: 
When woman seeks unhappiness 
She finds it soon or later. 





High Finance 
(eft ATSRORE seems to be unusu- 
ally jubilant here lately. What 
has happened to him?” 

“Didn’t you hear about it? He paid 
all those small debts that have been 
annoying him.” 

“Where did he get the money?” 

“Borrowed it.” 


He Should Worry 
He—tThe styles in woman’s clothes are 
scandalous. 
She—Don’t worry, dear. They’ll 
change before you get me any. 


But 
“What do you have, colored or white 
help?” 
“Both—but they are no help.” 
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If you are forty years of age, have thin, wispy 
hair, sunken cheeks and a receding chin, a thin, 
shapeless figure and turned-in toes, don’t neg- 
lect the opportunity to go to the ball as Cleo- 


patra. 








Second Turkish matron —Yes. 


A Shudder 

6¢] AM opposed to universal military 
training.” “SoamI. Think what 
= it would mean 
to have a con- 
tinuously mob- 
ilized army,with 
a proportionate 
percentage of 
the men war 
correspondents 
—on the same 
scale as the 
state militia en- 
campments — in 

Texas.” 








To Him Who Waits 

“What are you standing there, grin- 
ning like a chessy cat, for?’’ we demand, 
forgetting our grammar in our intentness 
upon clutch, accelerator, brake and 
steering wheel. 

“Oh, nothing,” snickers our alleged 
friend. “I was just thinking of how you 
told me I looked when you saw me taking 
my first riding lessons five years ago.” 





First Turkish matron—It is positively indecent how transparent these young women are wearing veils! 
The first thing you know they'll be discarding their trousers! 


THE WIND OF THE ORIENT Oh! 
By CLINTON SCOLLARD Molly—Did she say he was a good spender? 
Dolly—Well, she said he always paid her 
attention. 


WIND came over the desert 
Under the spangle of stars; 

A wind came over the desert J 
Out of the gardens of Pharz;— ff | 


Out of the palms and the roses 
That girdle Ispahan, ~ 
Over the wastes of the desert kK rs x 
Span upon amber span. 





| 1%, 

It had love for its singing burden \ ys = 

Woven in shreds of rhyme, SS ) 
Hafiz, Firdausi and Omar, | + 

And all of the attars of Time. \ ? 
And tuned to the throb of its music ss > 

I felt my pulses start; ; < I ei 
Over the wastes of the desert =), a Pitey 

The wind had crept into my heart! ; ( Ya 


ig 
An Impracticable Theory hi 
Bachelder—Do you make a chum i 
and confidant of your son? 
Bentink—Not since he met my re- 
proof with an offer to quit playing 
keeps if I would give up poker. 


IN THE HIMALAYAS 


Miss Boreem—But how do you manage to keep 
warm in those high altitudes > 
The Climber—Nothing simpler, madam. We 


use the mountain ranges. 





—————— 














‘VE NEVER traveled in the East, or shared the Bedouin’s 
humble feast. I’ve never floated on the Nile, where 
sports the festive crocodile. The mystery of that great 

land I have to take at second hand. I read the books of 
those who trot through ancient lands and keep them hot; 
and this much I have learned from those: The East is strong 
on sweet Repose. 

The people there have learned to rest; work seems to them 
a feeble jest. Beneath his figtree and his vine, a man in com- 
fort will recline, and watch the birdlings as they fly, and gaze 
upon the cloudless sky, and dream, perhaps, of houris blest; 
he makes a business of rest. 

No peeler comes to chew the rag, or pinch him as a shame- 
less vag. There is a pecler on the block, but he is sleeping 
round the clock. He also has his fig and vine, and looks on 
rest as goods divine. 

There is no judge, with somber ways, to say, “Ten dollars 
or ten days.”’ There is an able judge, no doubt, a learned and 
most imposing scout, but he’s asleep, in gown and wig, beneath 
his vinetree and his fig. The judge, the vagrant and the cop, 
all know that rest is just tip-top. 

I wish that in the striving West we understood the boon of 
rest. But here we brag around and say we only sleep four 
hours a day. “Life is so short,” we wildly cry, “‘we mustn't 
let an hour get by that hasn’t seen us nail a yen—hours go and 
do not come again.”’ 

Life is so short, then why not rest, and watch the days go 
galley west? Oh, why not sit beneath a vine, and see the stars 
and planets shine, compose free verse of limpid flow, and 
dream, and let our whiskers grow? Life is so short! "Twould 
longer be, if we would sit beneath a tree, with jug of wine and 
loaf of bread, as good old lazy Omar said. 

Bismillah! All our toil and strain, another shekel to ob- 
tain, another greasy coin to save, sends us the quicker to the 
grave. Oh, I admire the eastern plan! I'd like to be a tur- 
baned man, by the Euphrates or the Nile, and sit beneath a 
vine and smile. 

Those Multiform Clips 

“Heard about poor Smithers?” 

““No, what happened to him?” 

“He invented a marvellous contrivance for fastening 
papers, and then lost his mind trying to invent a machine 
to manufacture it. 


THE NOTION COUNTER 
HE time is coming when a lot of china is going to get a 
Japan finish. 
Out in Omaha when you speak of the Far East 
they think you mean Pittsburgh. 

The trouble with the rugs at our house is that those that 
are oriental are not antique and those that are antique are not 
oriental. 

We have a lot of coaling stations in the Far East, and 
probably no coal. 

To the Japanese “Ohio” means “Good Morning,” but to 
Mr. Hughes it meant ‘‘Good Night!”’ 

The dances in the Orient ought not to be mentioned, and 
the costumes are hardly worth mentioning. 

Our ancestors used to stop at every oasis, and many of us 
still follow their example. 

We assume that they are called date-palms because under 
them the oriental maidens keep their dates. 

Speaking of longevity, the late Mr. Methusaleh had nothing 
on Little Egypt. 

Mrs. Schahriar is not the only person who has had to think 
up a different story every night. 

The shell-game operators with the circus fold their tents 
like the Arabs and silently steal away.—Douglas Malloch. 


What Did She Mean? 
66 TUDY this caterpillar, Miss Imogene,” says the solemn 
young man. 

They are in a shady glen, far from the haunts of the crowd. 
Birds are twittering, leaves of red and gold are drifting idly to 
the ground; there is a clinging hush in the air. She has with 
apparent aimlessness piloted the solemn young man to this 
spot. A convenient log forms their seat. She is conveniently 
near him. Her hair is gold, her eyes are turquoise, her lips are 
rubies, her skin is ivory. Yet he watches the caterpillar. 

“Soon,” he says, “this caterpillar will wind about itself 
tiny threads and form itself into a cocoon, from which next 
summer it will emerge transformed into a gay, careless butter- 
fly, seeking the sweets of the flowers about it. And then— But 
what are you thinking, Miss Imogene? You have such a serious 
look. Have I awakened the ambition to study in 

“IT was just wondering,” she remarks, icily, ‘**how many 
vards of thread it would take to make a cocoon for you.” 
. W. dD. Nesbit. 
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THE EASTERN QUESTION 
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LA-UD-DIN, the Merchant, and Ghiyas, The Wise, 
his friend, foregathered to thresh out a momentous 
matter. And as they spoke a veiled woman, safe 
from eyes, listened for a space. 

“It is thus,” said Ghiyas. “‘ Not in all Hyderabad 
Sind’ is there one so rich as thou art, Ala-ud-din. Thou 
tradest in alien lands, and the fruits thereof are thine. Thou 
art a worshiper of the serpent, and thy habit is in accord 
with thy faith; yet like some adventurer of the far west to 
whom religion hath no meaning, thou puttest welfare and 
inclination first. Is it not so?” 

“Truly,” replied Ala-ud-din. ‘Why should it be other- 
wise? Whoso sitteth with folded hands when that which he 
desireth is within reach deserveth unhappiness.” 

“But why shouldst thou covet this woman? She hath a 
husband, one trusted by thee, and one who looketh up to thee.” 

‘“Askest thou why? It is true I have many wives. But 
no heir have I but in my wish and my prayers. I would take 
this woman Fatimah in hope of a son. Thou hast seen her 
only as her veil discloseth her. Thou knowest her eyes are 
like the stars. I came upon her once in the harem. She is a 
favorite with my wives, though of a strange faith. 
Her skin is the color of wild honey, and her grace 
surpasseth that of the gazelle.” 

“T see thou art smitten with the beauty of this 
woman.” 

“Even so. And may I not also desire an heir?” 

“Yet would she be a favorite of thy wives if they 
knew thy wish and design?” 

“What mattereth it in my harem though an- 
other come?” 





‘But as to Jafar, the husband of Fatimah. He who soweth 
thorns cannot reap grapes. Jafar is young and fond, even as is 
Fatimah. It is true that thy wealth is great, as her honor in 
thee might be. But when an ass climbs a ladder then shall we 
find wisdom in a woman. And in two measures of dates there 
is one measure of stones. What, I ask, of Jafar?” 

“Tt is thus, O Ghiyas. Jafar knoweth not that I covet 
Fatimah. He knoweth that I trust him in many things. He 
guardeth my treasure—the store of rare jewels I have gathered 
among those who little knew their worth. I shall send him 
alone on a journey to farthest India, to a point where is one 
who oweth to me all he hath. To that one shall I send before- 
hand word that Jafar is to tarry with him until my wish for his 
return, and that it will pledse me if Jafar marry some woman 
of great beauty and worth.” 

The veiled woman withdrew from her concealment as Ala- 
ud-din and Ghiyas still argued. 

“And so thou wouldst have Jafar tarry with no desire to 
return,” continued Ghiyas. “But can he forget Fatimah? 
It is said he so loveth her that he will not take another wife.” 

“He would tarry until my wish bore fruit. And should he 
start before time to return I have other means, 
though I desire him no ill.” ; 

“Tt would be better otherwise. It is written that 
while thy shoe is upon thy foot thou canst tread 
upon the thorn. Yet... .” 

‘Good hap cometh to him who taketh fortune in 
hand.” 

And Ala-ud-din and Ghiyas sat long together, 
turning the matter this way and that. And when 
they rose and Ala-ud-din sought the trusted Jafar 














he was on no hand. And when Ala-ud-din sought Fatimah 
the beautiful she also was missing. So Ala-ud-din cried aloud 
to his servants, and among them came Kassim, keeper of the 
camels. And none but Kassim had 
intelligence for Ala-ud-din. 

** Jafar, O master,” said Kassim pros- 
trating himself, “‘came to the 
of the camels with Fatimah, his wife, 
prepared for the journey upon which 
thou them. And Jafar de- 
manded the two fleetest camels, and 
upon them he and Fatimah disappeared 
eastward in a great dust.” 

And Ala-ud-din sent Kassim 
beaten, while others were dispatched in 
pursuit of Jafar and Fatimah. 

But they found them not. For going eastward upon the 
two swiftest camels for a space, Jafar and Fatimah changed 
their course. 

And with them they took the store of rare jewels which 
Ala-ud-din had gathered among those who knew not their 
worth. 
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TOWN SAYINGS 
By ARTHUR CHAPMAN 


BIG 


HE newspaper seems to be the god of many a Big Town 

man, and the want advertisement is his prayer. 

One is inclined to think the average political speech is the 
most uninteresting thing on earth until he happens to hear an 
average business letter being dictated by an average business 
man. 

Improvement is not always the order of things. It is be- 
lieved that the first person who chewed gum managed to do so 
quite as artistically as anyone who succeeded him. 

It used to be that urban progress was measured by the 
amount of general building permits. Now, however, it is the 
town with the biggest number of garage permits that does the 
most crowing. 

The man who hangs the paintings in a picture gallery may 
imagine he is contributing largely to the art education of the 
multitude, but the individual who trims the windows in a 
department store knows where the honor really belongs. 

Any kitchen, even in the smallest flat, is big enough so a 
large-sized cook book can be given daily exercise. 

If some people could only be assured of always getting 
choice theater seats, their chief trouble in life woukd be solved. 

The old-fashioned girl used to long for a home with roses 
climbing all over it. Now she longs for a suite in an apartment 
house that has fire escapes climbing all over it. 








HIS BELIEF 
By TOM P. MORGAN 


” 


word ‘Go!’ 
talons and tenements 
o’ dat faith am dat if yo’ thinks a thing is so dat makes it so. 


'S a Christian Science, sah, plumb fum de 


said little old Brother Slink. ‘De 


If yo’ b’lieves 
Whatever yo’ 


If yo’ b’lieves it’s cold yo’ gits de chilblains. 
it’s hot yo’ wipes de prostration fum yo’ brow. 
b’lieves is so, is so, whudder ’tis or not. 

‘Yo’ knows muh wife, sah; finest ’ooman in de land, but de 
most difficult. She tips de beam at mighty nigh three hund’ed 
pounds, whilst I’s small and skimpy in muh pussonality. And 
I couldn’t no mo’ flog dat lady like a man’s wife needs to be 
flogged, when she needs it a-tall, dan I could fly up in dat tree- 
top, dar. She dess nach’ly walks all over me wid an iron 
hand, and I has to grin and make de best of it.” 

“But when it gits to de p’int whuh I kain’t ’strain muh 
nootrality no longer, I goes into de silence. And dar I medi- 
cates dat I’s floggin’ muh wife like every ‘dulgent husband 
awter do now and ag’in. I beats and mauls and hommers 
her plenty, and den some mo’ for good measure. I takes a 
mental gad and I wrops it round and round her, repeated and 
frequent. I yells at her and I cusses her, and I slaps her dis- 
uh-way and dat, twell she begs like a dog. Yassah!—in muh 
mind I larrups de lady good and proper, and keeps it up twell 
I’s plumb sadisfied. 

“And den I ’merges from de silence and lives contented 
twell de next time. She’s licked and don’t know it, and I’s 
de boss o’ muh own household, as long as I don’t mention de 
Ain’t dat "bout de best way, Brudder Ramdiddy, all 
Uh-yawx! hawx! hawx!” 


matter. 
things considered? 


His Position 

““T AM sorter in favor of this yur better babies propergander, 

that there is so much about in the papers these days,” 
admitted Mr. Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark. “It 
would be all right with me if none of my children cussed before 
they were seven years old. _‘As fur as I can see, they hain’t 
got any pertickler use for pro- 
fanity before they are big enough 
to handle the live stock.” 


se 


Girls in Training 
Can you enlighten me on 
a point of military etiquette?” 
asked the first fair rookie. 

“What is it you want to 
know?” 

“Should you kiss your su- 
perior officer, or not?”’ 
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MRS. CLATTERBY CALLS IN 


ES, it is the baby that is sick, doctor—at least we call 
him the baby although he is six years old now, or will 
be the tenth of next month, but he is so large that most 

people think he is eight or nine years old and I always buy at 
least eight size for him when I buy his clothes ready-made, and 
in these days when one can get such good ready-made clothing 
at such reasonable prices it really does not pay to try to make 
them. My mother would no more have thought of buying 
ready-made clothing for one 

of her children, but then she 
couidn’t have done so if she 

had wanted to for we lived in 

a little town where hardly a 
ready-made thing could be 7s 
bought and—no, I can’t say Ss 
that he has been very fever- 

ish, and yet he has had a 

rather higher flush than usual ‘ 
in his cheeks; but then he 
always did have more color 
than any of my other chil- 
dren. His grandmother, my 
mother, always calls him 
‘Apple-cheeks’ because he 
has such rosy cheeks. Some 
times when he comes in on a 
cold day his cheeks fairly 
glow and if he were not so 1 \ 
young I would fear that it fp 
indicated heart trouble. You |< 
know that peopie with heart 
trouble are apt.to havea very 
high color, although a cousin 
of mine, or rather a second 
cousin, had heart trouble for 
and finally dropped 
with it, 


years 
and she was 
always very pale. I suppose 
that the disease varies in dif- 
ferent that—no, 
he hasn’t been complaining ~ 
any of late, and he went to 
bed last night as well as he 
ever was although he had 
eaten more than I usually 
allow him to eat for supper. 
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THE DOCTOR—by J. L. Harbour 


course that is never an alarming symptom. Sometimes when 
my children’s tongues are slightly coated and there is no other 
symptom I treat them myself but I think that it is always 
best to call a doctor when there is fever with a coated tongue 
and the child is listless and his eyes are dull and watery and— 
yes, he has had the measles. He had them when he was 
nearly five years old and he was real sick. They didn’t come 
out as they should and the poor child suffered a great deal. 

When the other children 
F had them they were hardly 
ie Ae ill at all. In fact, when our 
boy had them he 
Lr slipped out of the house 
yb when I was not noticing and 
went to playing with several 
of the neighbors’ boys and 
you can imagine how I felt 
' when I found it out and I 
} was worried nearly to death 
~~ for the next ten days, but 
y i , none of the boys he had 
played with came down with 
it. Everything seems to go 
harder with this boy than 
with my other children. He 
r ie had three times the trouble 
f teething that any of the other 
children had and if he gets 
just a cold it—my brother 
has a little boy who is just 
the same way and his mother 
was telling me over the 
‘phone this very morning 
ie that—a glass half full of 
water and a spoon? Cer- 





a oldest 
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Py tainly. I will get them right 
as away. Half full, did you say? 
\ An ordinary glass I presume. 
| f There is such a difference in 
the size of glasses and I like 


u A J to be exact. They say I 
would make a good nurse, 
for I always do just as the 
doctor says and—really, doc- 
tor, I thought quite seriously 
of becoming a nurse before 








We had a very rich plum 
pudding that an old aunt of 
my husband’s had made and 
him for his birth- 
day and we had a rich sauce 
for it, and I fear I allowed the children to partake more 
heartily than they should of it when wa also had nuts and 
raisins and some rather rich birthday cake on the table. We 
always observe the birthdays in our family for I think that it 
means a good deal to keep up these little anniversaries, for 
goodness knows that there is none too much sentiment in the 
average American family. Don’t you think, doctor, that the 
tendency of the age is to get more—more—what shall I say? 
Material, yes, that is it. It seems to me that we are getting 
farther and farther away from the—do as the doctor wants you 
to, dear, and put out your tongue, that’s a good boy! I 
noticed this morning that his tongue was a little coated, but of 


Mrs. Yamagata 


Mr. Yamagata 


sent to than that. 


All the delicacies of the season, my dear. 
nests, sharks’ fins and plovers’ eggs, and only ten dollars. 
Humph! it seems to me you could get dyspepsia cheaper 





I was married and I truly 
think that if I had not mar- 
ried I would have been a 
nurse. It is such a useful 
and noble profession and I 
feel so at home in the sick room and I have such control of 
my feelings that—half a glass of water and a teaspoon? I 
had one of these regular medicine glasses with a glass cover, 
but it—excuse me just a moment, doctor, and I will get the 
glass for you. Couldn’t you recite that little piece you spoke 
at the Sunday school concert while I am gone, Baby? Why, 
child! To fly into a passion right before the nice doctor 
because mamma calls you Baby? I am ashamed of you! I 
will return at once, doctor. 


Crayfish, bird- 





Probably the reason women are content to follow the 
fashions is because everyone can’t be leader. 
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A MOORISH DANCE 


She PIPES squeal, and the moaning fiddles call ; 
The dancer's feet beat on the hard-packed floor 
Timing the music’s measured rise and fall. 
Beside the curtains and within the door 
The swarthy-visaged, black-browed folk sit tranced. 
Their squalor fades; in dreams they see once more 
The white Alhambra, by the moon enhanced 
To faery palace; and the jewelled hall 
Where Abu watched while fair Zuleika danced. 


—F. Gregory Hartswick. 
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BETWEEN 


Be CYRIL 


vi ID YOU SEE ‘The Morris Dance’ at The Little Thea- 
tre?’’ asked the Tired Business Man. “I notice that 
some of you wise chaps slated it.”’ 

“Yes,” replied the Critic. ‘Yet there are many persons 
who would enjoy it for its incredible extravagance. It is 
impossible, of course, yet as it is announced as ‘an outrageous 
farce’ who should complain? You saw it?” 

“Yes. And I couldn’t make head or tail to it.”’ 

‘Because of its failure to live up to the speed which a farce 
should show, due to the many changes of scene. These changes 
would be fatally slow on an ordinary stage, but the Little 
Theatre’s revolving stage makes them tolerable: There’s a 
lot of delighting fooling in the piece, exaggerated as it is, though 
as a play it lacks climaxes and runs along almost monotonously. 
And there is human nature in it, though most of the characters 
seem eccentric. There is good acting. John T. Shine as Old 
Finsbury gives a mellow and finished characterization. Richard 
Bennett’s debonair method fits the careless part of the indif- 
ferent heir, and Ferdinand Gottschalk is effective as the ex- 
travagantly-solicitous son. But the play is not made for the 
multitude, and perhaps that explains 
Mr. Ames’s venture with it.” 

“Huh! And I suppose you think 
that plays should not be made for 
the multitude!”’ 

“In the multitude’s present frame 
of mind—no. Take The Yellow Jac- 
ket,’ for example. ;That play failed 
here, went abroad, returned with in- 
dorsements, to say the least, and after 
a troublous season of matinees and 
morning performances at last suc- 
ceeded in winning recognition. Now 
only the other day there was a special 
matinee—I believe that there are to 
be a series, and I wish that there would 
be a long run—of Moliére’s ‘Imagin- 
ary Invalid.’ That neat satire and 
superb example of farce was presented 

—and excellently presented—by the 
Coburn Players—”’ 
~~ “You mean the ‘Yellow Jacket’ 
crowd?” inquired the Tired Business 


Mr. Coburn as Chorus, in M: 
“The Yellow Jackel” Jian. 
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“Yes,” replied the Critic. “The same company. And the 
same good acting. Schuyler Ladd was particularly pleasing as 
Cleante, and Howard Kyle made a most amazing doctor. Then 
there was Mr. Coburn himself as the hyposhendriac Argan. 
And little Miss Westman was a revelation asa child actress as 
Louison. She was really remarkable. Geogre Gaul was im- 
mensely funny as the chosen husband of Angelique; altogether, 
the play was a splendid thing—immeasurably above most of 
the modern offerings. And yet so few will see it!” 

The Tired Business Man looked interested. 

“Tf it’s as good as all that I must see it,”’ he said. “But 
you know I don’t get this highbrow stuff.” 

“Great Caesar’s ghost!” ejaculated the Critic. ‘‘ Moliére 
isn’t highbrow. And certainly ‘The Imaginary Invalid isn’t. 
If there’s anything ‘highbrow’ in a suitor giving his adored one 
as a betrothal gift a treatise, written by himself, on some ob- 
scure organ or other, and then asking the whole party to come 
as his guests to a dissection as a pleasant little social affair, I 
don’t see it. The trouble with you is that you think that 
because Moliére wrote the play it must be ‘highbrow,’ and 
hence you shun it as though 
it were a plague. But go 
on—go to your girl-and- 
music shows, and never 
know that -Moliére ex- 
isted!”’ 

The Tired Business Man 
was somewhat taken aback 
by the Critic’s outburst. 

“You needn’t talk that 
way,” he growled. “I was 
only seeking information. I 
don’t know anything about 
Moliére, and I want to; and 
I ask you about it, and you 
bite my head off. Rather 
rough, I say. Just for that 
I’m going to see ‘The Im- 
aginary Invalid,’ if it’s still 
running.” 

“Well,” replied the 
Critic, still unappeased, 
“if it’s not still running 
it’s your own fault.” 





Miss Carroll as Plum Blossom, in 
“The Yellow Jacket” 














Das Bier gewohne ‘ ir nicht il 
Ich hab’ schon zehn Arzte uberlebt, die mir das B 
trinken verboten haber 


“T can’t stop drinking beer. I’ve out- 
lived three doctors already that have for- 
bidden it.’’—Fliegende Blactter (Munich). 
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Bed-Fellows 

Friend (more in sorrow than in anger)— 
’Ere, I say, Bill, this ain’t hardly fair, 
washing your feet in the water we've got to 
sleep in!—Passing Show (London). 





‘We don’t know the second half of this 
concerto.” 

“Never mind; the audience won’t let us 
get as far as that!”—London Opinion. 
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From the Regulations 


A la troisieme sommatior e mets le motif... 
‘Refus d’obeissance en temps de guerre 1 


nort! 
‘For the third time, I warn you— Refusal 


of obedience in time of war—Death!’ *’—Le 
Rire (Paris.) 











Eligible 
The Manager—I'm very pleased to tell 
you, Miss Birdie, that owing to your having 
lost nearly all your feathers, we are now able 
to offer you a leading part in our new revue.” 
—Sketch (London). 
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Vindicated 
“Schopenhauer hat ganz recht mit dem was er thet 
die Weiber sagt: die Kellnerin pumpt mir nichts mehr! 
‘Schopenhauer was right about what he 
said of women; the waitress won't lend me 
any more money.” —Jugend (Munich) 








An Ordeal 


Tradesman (interrupting)—Is that chune 
‘ard to play? 

The Instrumentalist—No. 

Tradesman— Cause _ it’s 
listen to.—Sydney Bulletin. 


Why? 
bally 


’ard to 
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SUFFRAGE FACT 


The Best Was Yet To Come 
ORTH DAKOTA! Lost to suffrage 
in 1914 by over nine thousand. 
NORTH DAKOTA! Where it was 
rumored not long since that the suffrage 
bill had been put in cold storage in an 
iron safe to keep it from coming to a 
favorable vote. North Dakota! Why 
just the other day the press reported that 
woman suffrage in North Dakota had 
been lost in the shuffle with the state 
owned elevator. 

North Dakota has stepped to the front 
of the suffrage procession of 1917 and 
given Presidential and municipal suffrage 
to its women! 

Presidential suffrage is the royal road 
to full suffrage, while school, tax, and 
bond suffrage is the sure road to oblivion. 
Listen to the public men in Illinois de- 
claring that it is outrageous that Illinois 
women can vote for President and not for 
legislators; that they must have full 
suffrage at once. 

Susan B. Anthony, dear, Wise pioneer, 
she saw how the land lay; that women 
by the use of crumbs of suffrage would 
only antagonize men; and that to strike 
for the Presidential Suffrage, that was 
the King’s Highway. 

All hail to North Dakota! May other 
states hasten to emulate. Then the time 
will come when no longer will intelligent 
women have to spend good time standing 
endlessly at the White House gates bear- 
ing banners which forcibly feed to the 
passing Executive his own brave words 
about self government as the basic prin- 
ciple of human society. 


*Twas An Idle Boast 
HEN the suffragists got tired of 
talking—in spite of the prevailing 
opinion that that was the one thing they 
never would do—they invented the 
voiceless speech. 

*Twas a clever scheme and thousands 
of pedestrians, who could not have been 
haled into a suffrage meeting, have stood 
enthralled at the sight of a pretty girl in 
a store window, gravely turning over 


card after card. each bearing a crisp 


statement telling why votes for women is 
the most important thing under the sun. 

Some of*the most chesty suffs openly 
boasted that, in street parlance, they had 
“beat the men to it.” ’*Twas an idle 
boast based on sex conceit and wilful 
ignorance of the resourcefulness of the 
male mind. For the voiceless speech is 
not in the same class with the speechless 
speech, long since devised by men to fill 
a pressing political need. 

For the speechless speech does not 
require that men stand long hours in 
store windows in a blaze of publicity in 
order to get their message across. They 
merely sit tongue-tied and dozefully in 
their chairs in Congress, bestirring them- 
selves but for one brief moment, in which 
they get permission to have printed in 
the Congressional Record speeches they 
might like to make or wish they had 
made, but which in fact they do not 
make. 

And these speechless speeches they 
send by the thousand, at the expense of 
the taxpayer, to their constituents, in 
order to impress them with the fact that 
they are represented in Congress by a 
most able and important person. No, 
women are rushing the game when they 
boast of political superiority to men. 
Men have sat in too long. 
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S AND FANCIES by Anna Cadogan Etz 


Back to the Teacups 
HE suffrage campaign in New York 
State in 1915 pursued its vivid and 
spectacular way until election day re- 
corded that the over half a million men 
who voted for suffrage were not enough. 

Then a weird thing happened—weird 
for women I mean—perfect silence. No 
one would have guessed that the women 
who had rushed with intrepidity into 
men’s meetings where angels might have 
feared to tread, and who had been so 
noisy on soap boxes, could have used the 
soft pedal so efficiently. 

Had the woman suffrage movement 
collapsed? A very bad guess that. It 
paused awhile to browse over the elec- 
tion returns. It noted that victory 
perched nearest in old Pennsylvania, 
where campaign methods had been most 
unobtrusive. Then it gathered itself 
together and gum-shoed back to the 
erstwhile despised ways of the suffrage 
pioneers. Hence the calm weather. 

Thus the suffrage movement, like 
every other move on and upward, has 
had to loop the loop; return on itself and 
gather fresh momentum for another 
plunge. And in the recurve the most 
advanced suffragists are to be found do- 
ing all the things they sniffed at in the 
1915 Campaign. 

They trudge patiently from door to 
door and hold heart to heart talks with 
the housewife. The pre-election slogan 
had been: “Don’t waste time with the 
women. On to the voter!” 

But the most remarkable revert of all 
has been back to the tea-cups of ten, 
twenty, yea, thirty years ago. To even 
recall those early suffrage teacup days 
has been to laugh. Now they are much 
in evidence all over the state, and the 
teacup has come again into its own as a 
shaper of human destiny. 

And in the year 1917, after election, 
again stock will be taken by the suffra- 
gists, and then it will be proved whether 
the best way to the goal is to lift the 
pleading voice above the multitude in the 
crowded street, or to whisper it softly to 
the musical hum of the parlor teakettle. 
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on le All the News in Pictures 
eae = mare, © —pictures that show you with 
Canary < ar Bh - > your own eyes the epoch-making The 
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ene Gummaey <F Xt newspapers. 
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Das Konzert a nd Repertoire—Irving Place. German 
plays presented by an excellent stock c mmpan) 
Gertrude Kingston's Compan Maxine Elliott's A 
capable company, presenting out-of-the-ordinary 
playlets by Shaw, Dunsany, and sthers . 
a ~ Divide, The Lyceum. A revival Why 
avorite, personally conducted by Ce 
Her of Life The- Globe. Laurette T or in a charm- Bec 
ing come dy of mother, son, and the mevitable woman 
Have a Heart—Liberty. A somewhat better than aver- 
age musical comedy, with the usual concomitants that 
appertain thereto ‘ 
Her Soldier Boy—Astor. Clifton Crawford and Adele 
Rowland in a very pleasing musical comedy 
Honor System, The—Lyric. William Fox presenting . 
ae R. A. Walsh's film drama For 
But 


West 42nd St., near Broadway Joan the Woman—4 4th Street Gerald lime Farrar in an 
Evenings at 8.20. Matinee ambitious and not unsuccessful motion-picture of the 
Wednesday & Saturday at 2.20 life of Joan of Arc 

Johnny Get Your Gun—Criterion. Rather amusing 











Selwyn & Co. present farce, wherein East and West meet, happily for be th 
Kiss for Cinderella, A—Empire. Maude Adams play- 
JANE COWL ing J. M. Barrie's irresponsible dream-comedy. <A “Hav 
thoroughly delightful performance 
ve 99 Le Bonheur, Mesdames, and other French plays—Gar- asks the 
n LILAC TIME rick A capable stock company presenting con- “T do 
temporary French drama 
A new play by Jane Cowl & Jane Murfin a k. ae Republic. A wartime play of, by, and for person. 
ane Cowl 
Little Lady in Blue—Belasco. A charming comedy, among 
E P I B' way, goth St. Evenings 8: with the added charm of Frances Starr nt 
M R E Mats. WED. & § SAT., 2:30 Lodger, The—Bandbox. A very enjoyable farce-com _ 
edy, in which Beryl Mercer carries off the honors to som 


CHARLES FROHMAN PRESENTS Love o' Mike—Shubert. A comedy, with music and a sc 


number of very pretty girls, whic h is mild! y enjoyable gt 


Magic and The Little Man—Maxine iott’s. ays by ° . . “This 
MAUDE ADAMS G. : ohn “Galaworthy. | Ve Special features like this, “a 
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Chesterton and John Galsworthy. Very 


~_>* ing and well presented bill. : . sensitive 
” Mi an ho Came Back, The—Playhouse. A-thrilling F b . 
“A KISS FOR CINDERELLA tale of success against odds, with Henry Hull and and B. i. orbes series, thought 

Mary Nash in the stellar roles a manne 


“The Men Who Are Making 
America,” beside the de 
partments on trade, travel, |} lia 
finance, motors, sports and ||)" ‘ 


by a se 
current events, have built up | }: nat 


for Leslie’s the largest circu- ey 


lation of any $5-a-yearweekly | | ix: 


in the world. 
For Five Dollars, Leslie’s will be “War 


sent for one year. Back num- | | ture 
bers, containing the previous in- Think 
stallments of ‘‘ The Men Who Are | | "#e 
Making America,’’ will be fur- estroye 
nished at the home office at ten 


J. M. BARRIE’S “GREATEST TRIUMPH” Miss Springtime—New Amsterdam. A tuneful and 
girlful musical comedy with a couple of good songs 
Morris Dance, The—Little. A fantastic farce based on 
Stevenson's ‘The Wrong Box,” produced by Gran- 

ville Barker 


CHEA ING CHEA ERS Nothing but the Truth—Longacre. William Collier de- 
picting most vividly the troubles of a man who cannot 


. tella he 
A little cash Oh Boy!—Princess. A musical comedy by P. G. Wode- 
You'll never miss— 


house and Jerome Kern. 
A happy wife Old Lady 31—39th Street. A happy play of age and 
d rite, ; youth 
An evening's bliss. 


starring Emma Dunn 
ELTINGE THEATRE 








Professor's Love Story, The—Knickerbocker. George 
Arliss in a comedy by J. M. Barrie 

Shirley Kaye—Hudson. Elsie Ferguson in a mediocre 
drama which does not give her the opportunity she 
deserves 

Successful Calamity, A—Booth. A drama in which 
William Gillette plays up to his old time form 

Thirteenth Chair, The—48th Street. A thrilling melo- 
drama of murder and mystery, performed by a good 
cast with Margaret Wycherly starring 

Turn to the Right—Gaiety. A comedy of crooks and 

country and peach jam. Altogether a very pleasing 

pertormance 

wenty Thousand Leagues Under the Sea—Broadway. 

The youth of the nation need no introduction to this 

film of Jules Verne’s masterpiece 





LOVE, YOUTH 


and ROMANCE 
COHAN & HARRIS present 


CAPTAIN KIDD, Jr. 


By RIDA JOHNSON YOUNG, at the 
COHAN & HARRIS THEATRE 
West 42nd St. Mats. Wed. (POP) & Sat. 2:20 
LAUGHS, THRILLS 
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AND ADVENTURE Upstairs and Down—Cort. A drama of life above- and 
below-stairs, with some pleasing situations and one in cents each while they last. 
48TH STREE THEATRE. just East of B’way particular that is not so pleasing , CA 
Wanderer, The—Manhattan Opera House. A spectacu- pen en ee . 
PHONE. 178 BRYANT lar presentation of the story of the prodigal son * So 


And if 


Leslie's ||*: 


Washington Square Players—Comedy. An unusual 
company presenting a new bill of unusual one-act 


Matinees Thursday and 8 2:20 
plays. Well worth visiting 


You're in Love—Casino. Otto Hauerbach and Rudolph 
e t al i Frim| combining to produce a dainty musical comedy 
of the Casino brand 
VEILLER 


Evenings 8:20 


Illustrated Weekly Newspaper + cl 
' . . . e re; 
with MARGARET WYCHERLY The Patriot 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City He'd g 





“T don’t see how you can justly say that . . And C; 
West 48th St., Eves. 8:30 ; ore Ages Enclosed is $5.00. Please send Leslie's for aber 
LONGACRE Mats. Wed. and Sat., 2:30 I am blind to the best interests of our one year to — 


country,”’ fumes the man with the badges | 
WM. ( Ol | IER on his coat. ‘Didn’t I march in the pre- N Was th 
paredness parade, and ain’t I going to send MB oe ee esccesensss KAR SSOP >" “—a 
these blankets to the national guard just Steed 
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as soon as I get the rest of my European EE 
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In the Greatest of all Farces 


_ NOTHING BUT THE TRUTH | 
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The Fish of Spring 
Y pipes I tune 
To sing 
Of birds that croon 
In spring 
The feathered flock that flutter free 
Among the branches of each tree. 


[he robin and 
The jay 


Which sweep the land 
To-day, 
Despite what almanacs may tell 
Each sings a song exceeding well. 


But to my theme 
I add 
That sweetest dream, 
The shad; 
Why will the poets shun this thing 
Because he never learned to sing? 


Oh, luscious fish 
(nd choice, 
Dost ever wish 
\ voice? 
For lack of one thy lot is sad, 
But I—I pipe thy praise, oh, Shad! 
—A. Walter Utting. 


A Compliment 

“Have you got a calendar for 1914?” 
asks the gentleman. 

“IT don’t know, sir,”’ replies the sales- 
person. “We might have such a thing 
among the odds and ends in the base- 
ment. But if you wish to make a gift 
to some one, surely a calendar for 
7” 

“This is for a lady who is—er—a bit 
snsitive about her age, you see. And |] 
thought—well, it would be more delicate, in 
amanner of speaking.” 


Problem For Husbands 
If a simple little hat consisting of a 
black crown and a flat brim separated 
by a severe strip of velvet ribbon with 








aneat little bow in front costs $50, how 
much would a hat made and trimmed 
& they Were ten years ago set you 


back ? 


All in the Viewpoint 
“War,” said the retired fireworks man- 
Wacturer, “is waste — deplorable waste. 
Think of the tons of materials being 
nade up into munitions, to be utterly 
éstroyed when they are once used!” 


Light on the Ancients 
CAESAR thrice refused a crown, 
* So history makers jot it down 
And if the world must know the truth, 
The dentist merely filled the tooth. 


We hear of B; inquo’ s brazen ghost 
Who chilled the joy of every toast; 
The reason he came back was th: it 
He'd gone ay vay without his hat. 


And Cincinn; itus, so they say, 

Forsook the plow and chose the fray, 

His reason, afterwards confessed 

Was that he'd plowed a hornet’s nest. 
—Hinton Gilmore. 





wilted Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are appe- 
iting and healthful. S amples of bitters by mail 25 cts. in 
C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (Adv.) 























-+- on that morning th st + regi news alu our 
Richmond friend, nth news in the substantial 
form of packets of cigarettes of Virginia tobacco.” 

It is like stepping back into a quieter more courteous period, to dip into 

the aristocratic contents of a box of “good old Richmond Straight Cots.” 


No other cigarette is quite like them. They have a subtle charm and quaint, 
old-time delicacy to be found only 1 in their pure, “bright” Virginia tobacco, 


You will find them just as appealing today as when the first ones were 
fashioned over two generations ago, 
Coa i Sig en eee 


RICHMOND ) STRAIGHT CUL 


—— — 


Cigarettes 


PLAIN OR CORK TIP 
Fifteen cents 


Also in attractive tins. 
50 for 40 cents: 100 
for 75 cents. Sent pre- 
paid if your dealer can- 
not supply you. 





USA 





Mien YY ter) LIGGETTAMYERS Toaaoeo CO. succes: 









































mM F YOU believe it is more important to know why ten 
P thousand fail rather than why one man succeeds, read this 
| book. The “LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE FAILURE” 
are written in epigrammatic style with a touch of irresistible 
humor, and they impart a system of quaint philosophy that 
, will appeal to everyone, regardless of age, sex or station. 
' Letters of a 
SELF-MADE] 14 BRILLIANT PEN-DRAWINGS 
| FAILURE BY FRANK GODWIN 
ek aia The ‘‘Letters of a Self-Made Failure’’ ran serially for ten 
‘ | weeks in Leslie's, and were quoted by more than 200 publi- 
— cations. If you sit in ‘‘the driver's seat’ or merely plod along 


beside the wagon, whether you are a successor think yourself 
a failure, you will find this book full of hope, help and the right kind of inspiration. 


Price $1 00 LESLIE- JUDGE COMPANY 
9 e 


225 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK CITY 



































































Telephone Troubles — °C 
6éTS THIS the telephone office?” inquires Wi 
The Cold That a petulant, feminine voice. “Well, this A 
Comes from Being is Mrs. Johnson, two hundred and something & _Wh 
West Ninety-third. I’m talking from Mrs. = ar 
Overheated Miller’s across the street. Something’s the = aoa 
is often check- matter with my telephone—I can't get c the n 
’ Central. Won’t you come and fix it right : 
ed by Luden’s. oma?” : At 
Relieves dry- That kind of message comes hastening : you b 
ness in the into the telephone wire chief’s office many z Wa 
throat. times a day. It isn’t always a petulant, ig No 
Sweetens feminine voice. As often as not it’s peevish tT hes 
the teeath. and masculine. And old fom Talbott, wire ; ON 
ale chief at a great big exchange in a great big Z —Pe 
Yellow city, is our authority for the statement that = 
Pashage something over half the trouble is caused by Ru 
the telephone users themselves. don’t 
“F’rinstance,” explains Talbott, “short : Dul 
circuit troubles lead all the rest. Mostly ; Bri 
pure carelessness, they are. Somebody leans WI 
a wet umbrella against the green cord, Dic 
leaves the telephone standing on a window- kindli 
sill on a rainy day, or leaves the receiver off Doe 
the hook—and then we get ours.”’ = | chord: 
mgt Vy he AE PTS “Are many receivers left off the hook?” |] www 7ALLNUTS” and “Are My | 
find many new uses. was asked. e ac y 
WM. H. LUDEN, Mfg. Confectioner, READING, PA. “Many?” said Talbott. He dived into Lips on Straight?” by James [ 
his desk and emerged with a big book. “In z Montgomery Flagg, are the | 
just this district in the last year there were | | Judge covers that our readers have | 
nearly oe cases.” | been asking for. A number have I 
And then Talbott went on and told us a ib d , A Pri \ 
lot of things to show that the telephone —™ mace wp = re Sree 


Spring Tonic patron is not the only one who has troubles mounted on a heavy mat, 9 x 12, 


with the service. The folks at work behind | ready for framing. 
J the scenes have a few of their own. There- | Both pict = a 
\ fore, at the earnest plea of Thomas Jefferson om pictures are printed in full covers, i 
Talbott, telephone man, we urge that the : exactly as they appeared on the covers Jud 
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next time—and the next, and the next, and of Judge, and they make an attractive t he | 
the next—you use your little black talking decoration for any room. 
machine, try to remember that, simple as it : : ; a 
looks, it is one of the most delicate and Fifty cents brings both the prints, post nian 
complicated little pieces of electrical machin- free, or if desired, either will be sold Ne 
| A natural product of high nutritive ery in existence. separately for 25c a piece. “Lo 
value, affording both pleasure as a 
| beverage and benefits as a tonic. os 
f Appetizing, Nourishing, Delicious and ° -° . = His 
rejuvenating. Fate Inevitable—At a carnival in a ; S'deat 
_ Enapiite and reguiarsise. Dealers or southern town two negro boys stood near : is the 
C. 1. EVANS & SONS, Hudeon, N.Y. the edge of a crowd that had assembled to 3 Seca 
watch a high diver. : dues 
As the daring athlete slowly mounted a (Fir 
D U & i P tall pole to a tiny platform, 60 feet in the air, Props) 
a brass band on the ground played “chills- 2 : 
and-fever’’ music. 2 Z Pro 
G Oo L F B A L L Ss When the diver left his perch, plunged | : you h: 
Stich. ' head downward into a small tank on the | : Stud 
are all British-made! ground and “scooped” out on the ground | © | grand 
UNLOPS are made by men who have like a flash. the music broke into a lively |= 
had long experience in making golf , 6 i= 
balls that drive for record distances and strain. E . | Ger 
putt surely, steadily, accurately. The negro boys held their breath until » | mann 
Fey these famous DUNLOPS ! the dare-devil feat had been accomplished, | She- 
gE Se niet then one said to the other, as they turned to | He- 
DUNLOP RUBBER CO., Ltd. Fra ; , | —; always 
Birmingham, England “Some time dat ban’ am gona play, and “ARE MY LIPS ON STRAIGHT ? 
dat man ain’t a gona heah it.’’—Chicago Wh 
Journal. JUDGE | got yc 
ImMyART and CARICATURE | 225 Fifth Avenue New York Clot, 
: — ‘nal ¥ 
There is big money, in the above for In the Past Tense—“ When I die,” said a a a SS A A SS ee Ry ieee eaten a Pe ap 
you. will show you how. n in : ce 66 = . seein iain sii | = : 310-17 nN. 
stamps today for my prospectus explaining the husband, “T want you to have this —— = Gates Bat at Senet City ” 
method and terms. Write your name plainly tence placed on my monument: ‘There is = Encleed find 50: (5c) oon eau ene “Chine a At 
' ART sC " N. P . 4% 99s > e 
SEES ABT Cees. Beet. B.. Receraes peace and quiet in heaven. “Are My Lips On Straight?" vane 
WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME “T think,” rejoined the wife, “it would ~ iy, 
simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring be more appropriate to say: ‘There was |B To TTT etree er eeees . 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How to ace ¢ ss ~aven.’ ?— ° ° = _ 
ee Scr Detens ond Yeur Benes.” Bandeeh & Co. pe ice and quiet in heaven Indiana polis : tok i gS re 
Patent Attorneys, Mer" *“*. Washington, D. C. Star. Fe MM oN va MT" i lee 
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With the College Wits 


A Matter of Interest—The sick doctor 
—When I am dead I want a careful autopsy 
made. Observe the liver especially—it will 
interest me greatly to know what really is 
the matter with it.—Squzb. 





At the Eating Joint—W ailer—Have 
vou been waiting for a ‘‘second’’? 
" Waiting—No, for an hour.—Record. 


No Wonder—‘“She’s the daughter of 
a bank president.” 
“No wonder she draws so much interest.” 


—Purple Cow. 


Rubber—Bright—There is one thing I 
don’t like about you. 

Dull—What’s that? 

Bright—My raincoat.—Lehigh Burr. 


Which is More Than Some Can Do 
—Dick—Think I'll use this old piano for 
kindling wood. 

Dock—You ought to be able to get a few 
chords out of it.—T7vger. 
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Judge—Were you copying his notes? 
“Oh, no, sir! I was only looking to see 
if he had mine right.’”—Lampoon. 


Above the Footlights—‘ Ever * notice 
the expression on the ballet dancer’s face?” 
“No!” 
“Look at it the next time!’ 


’"—Awgwan. 


Historically Speaking—First Actor 
death, ‘tis my friend Portfolio: and how 
is the new club? 

Second actor—I like it not, ’tis naught but 
dues and don’ts. 

(First actor faints and is carried out by 
Props).—|W idow. 


Pro and Con—Prof.—As a siiccess 
you have been a failure. 

Stude—Yes, but as a failure I’ve been a 
grand success.—Froth. 


Gently Hinting —He—They say a wo- 
man never forgets a man who has kissed her. 

She—¥Wes, I believe that’s true. 

He—I wish I could be sure that you would 
always remember me.—Record. 


What They Are—Captain—Have you 
got your sea-legs yet? 

Clothilde—Just what are sea-legs? 

Captain—Rolling pins, my dear.—Lam- 
poon., 


At the Taft—‘“They say the banjo 
Players here get ten dollars a night.” 
“Yeah. Pretty easy picking.”—Record. 


Que 


Mokers of the Lighest Grade Turkish 
and Egyptian Cigarettes in the World 











GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


“Its purity has made it famous.”" 
50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (Advt.) 





“Confessions of a Motion Picture 
Actress” auxnine 
in Film Fun 


HERE has been a good deal of piffle 

written about the lives of the moving 

picture heroines, arid there is a great 
deal of real, heartbreaking tragedy too 
that the public never guesses. 





Readers of Film Fun for February will 
be ‘‘taken behind the screen” in a re- 
markable series of articles, ‘“‘The Con- 
fessions of a Motion Picture Actress,”’ 
which tell the story of the rough and 
rocky road to film-fame. 














These ‘‘court secret’s’” of a movie Queen make a thrilling story. They are the 
the work of a woman whose face is familiar to every cinema spectator. Obviously 
the author’s name must be withheld, for she tells her own story, asks “Is the game 
worth the candle?” and lets the facts tell the answer. 


At all the newsstands. 


: FILM FUN 


10 cents a copy $1.00 a year 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 


ET TN Sa RETA ee MRA 











QE A A 


1 
(17a i 


Hun 
Ht 





TAN 








————————— 











BLACK & WHITE 
Scotch Whisky 


Quality reasons. 


And sixth : 

Because — well, we ask 
you to give it a trial 
and see. 


THE HIGHEST STANDARD OF QUALITY 


Sent on FREE Trial 


Moth Proof 
Cedar Chest 


Famous Pied- 
mont Red Cedar 





c 
Chest 90 styl 
Direct from factor) 
to home on 15 days’ 
free trial. We pa leduced Factory 





‘ R 
the freight. A Pied- Prices. Freight Prepaid 
mont protects furs, woolens and plumes from moths, mice, 
dust and damp. Finest wedding or birthday gift at a 
great saving. Needed in every home. Write for our great 
new catalog at reduced prices—all postpaid free to you. 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. H, Statesville, N.C. 


HOTEL LONGACRE 


BROADWAY AND oTtn praes. 
EW YORK CIT 


Convenient to everything. The re ah air and good ser- 
vice of the Longacre are well established. 


Rates Per Day 


Room with Lavatory $1.00 up 
Room with Private Bath secceceesceccceee GP 
Room with Private Bath, for 2..............«.- $3.00 up 
TWO-ROOU BUllSS. 2... n cc cccccsccccccccccess $3.00 up 


Special Weekly Rates 
Restaurant a o carte and table d'hote. Club Breakfast. 


The Best Value in New York City both in Rooms 
and Restaurant. 


PHONE 7790—BRYANT. 
G. L. SANBORN 




















“Are My Lips 
on Straight?”’ 


James Montgomery Flagg 


This clever picture, in full 
colors, 11 x 14, mounted on a 
heavy mat, ready for the frame, 


cents. 





JUDGE ART PRINT 
Department K 


225 FIFTH AVENUE 
New York City 











HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses 


30 Beekman Street, New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N.J. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


sent prepaid for twenty-five | 





Passing the Mustard 


Dreaming 

I hate to read of millionaires, 
Because such reading seems 

To hypnotize me utterly 
And start me dreaming dreams. 

How many times I’ve figured out 
What I'd be apt to do 

If I were in that fellow’s place 
And had a million, too. 

Of course, I’d use my fortune well; 
More sensibly than he, 

For I'd give ten per cent at least 
lo worthy charity. 

Another ten per cent would go 
To help along a few 

Of my deserving relatives 
Whose bills are overdue. 

And then, my duty to the church; 
Of course, a goodly shere, 

Say twenty-five per cent or so 
Would be devoted there. 

I'd give this latter quietly, 
Insisting that my name 

Must be withheld, that none might know 
Whence this donation came. 

I'd only let the pastor know; 

He’d have to know, you see, 
Because my name upon the check 
Would show it was from me. 

Another twenty-five per cent 
Would do myself and wife; 
The income we'd derive from that 
Would keep us both for life. 
Then, after that—well, after that 
I dream away and plan 

To spend still other ten per cent 
To help my fellowman. 

And finally my dreaming gets 
A bit confused, and then 

I take a tumble and my feet 
Touch solid earth again; 

And common sense assures me as 
It stops me with a jerk, 

I’ve wasted time enough to do 
A dollar’s worth of work. 

—Tom Daly in Philadelphia Evening Ledger. 


Yes But—‘I suppose you built up your 
colossal fortune by attending strictly to 
your own business.” 

“Yes,” replied Mr. Dustin Stax. “But 
I made it my business to keep informed as to 
what the other people were doing.”— 
Washington Star. 


All He Can Hold—‘‘Has your boy 
Josh completed his education?” 

‘“*T reckon so,” replied Farmer Corntossel. 
“T don’t say that he’s got all he needs, but 
I suspeet he’s got about all he’s able to 
hold.” —Topeka Journal. 


Too Damp—* The Glithers baby threw a 
bundle of stock into the fire yesterday 
morning.” 

“What a loss! It was destroyed, of 
course?” 

“No; Glithers bought the stock from a 
promoter. It was too full of water to-burn.” 

Birmingham Age-Herald. ‘ 


Impossible—Crabshaw—lIt’s impossible 
to make a woman happy. 

Crawford—Nonsense. Just give her all 
the money she can spend. 

Crabshaw—Didn’t I just say it was 
impossible?—Pittsburg Post. 

















\| GOVERNMENT 
= SEAL 


The Government's 
green stamp of ap- | | 
proval on Old Over. 
holt Rye signifies“Bottled 
in Bond.”” To be so 
guaranteed by the gov- 
ernment a whiskey must 
be pure—not blended or 


compounded. 
Old Overholt Rye’ 
**Same for 107 Years’’ 


is a straight Pepeertvente Rye, aged 
in the wood. Only the choicest in- 
gredients and purest distilled water 
enter into its making, lending to it a 
superb delicacy of flavor and a rich, 
full-bodied wholesomeness. 


A. Overholt & Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. 














THE EDUCATION OF THE WILL 


Authorized translation by Smith Ely 
Jelliffe, M.D., of the great work of Jules 
Payot, Rector of the Academy of Aix, France, 
which has passed through thirty editions since 
its first publication in French, fifteen years ago. 
It presents a masterly discussion of the evils 
that must be combated in training the 
will and of the possibilities that lie in its 
judicious education in connection with 
athletic exercise, intellectual labor, bodily 
hygiene, eating, and drinking. It tells o¢ the 
a work, of the help to be gained by reading good 
and of the influence of the great men of the past. 
It is alive with inspiration on every page and no 
man or woman but will be the better mentally, morally, 
and physically for reading it. 


12 mo. cloth, by mail, $1.62 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION COMPANY 
1116 Brunswick Building New York City 














| HOTEL VENDIG 


© Most Popular in Philadelphia 


13th and Filbert 
Near Everywhere 


= 250 Rooms and Baths, $2.00 up 


Running ice water in every room 


Excellent Service in grill and café 


AORN ARN ASME NUON RRR MRNA eH 


JAMES C. WALSH - - Manager 
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PRESS CUTTING 


ROMEIKE’S “streau 


We will send you all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about yoi, your friends, or any subject oD 
which-you may want to be ‘“‘up-to-date."" Every news 
paper and periodical of importance in the United States 
and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 SEVENTH AVE., N.Y 
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Stories with. Smiles 


Doubtful Location—During an inquest held in Cincinnati, the follow- 
ing question was put to one of the witnesses by the deputy coroner: 

“Where was the deceased struck by the motor car?” 

Whereupon the witness, a surgeon, replied: “ At the juncture of the 
dorsal and cervical vertebrae.” 

The deputy coroner looked puzzled. 
the map?” he asked, indicating one that hung on the wall. 
Comment. 


“Will you please point out that on 
Case and 


Realism—It was at the movies. An old couple sat together through a 
picture that included many views of the Wild West. In one of these a cattle 
“round-up” appeared, in which the dust rose in clouds from the parched 
ground. The old lady began to cough and finally, when the neighbors 
began to fidget, her husband nudged her with his elbow: ‘Don’t cough, 
Annie; can’t you see you’re disturbing the other folks?”’ 

His wife looked at him apologetically over her handkerchief, smothering | 
a spasm. “I can’t help it, Ephraim. The dust tickles my throat.” 
Evervbody’s Magazine. 


Standing on His Rights—‘‘ Why did you strike this man?”’ 
Judge sternly. 

“He called me a liar, Your Honor,” replied the accused. 

“Ts that true?” asked the Judge, turning to the man with the mussed 
up face. 

“Sure it’s true,” said the accuser. 
and I can prove it.” 

“What have you got to say to that?” asked the Judge of the defendant. 

“Tt’s got nothing to do with the case, Your Honor,”’ was the unexpected | 
reply. ‘‘Even if I am a liar I guess I’ve got a right to be sensitive about it, | 
ain’t 1?’ —Topeka State Journal. | 


asked the | 





“T called him a liar because he is one, | 


What Became of Her—‘‘What became of the Yardle girl who was 
ambitious for a stage career?” 

“She turned out much better than her friends expected.” 

“You don’t mean to tell me she’s starring now?” 

“No, indeed. She’s the mother of six children and has a husband who 
doesn’t run around at night.”—Birmingham A ge-Herald. 

. 

‘‘A fine rush for the first day,” said the wife of 
‘“That must mean that the 


Works Two Ways 
the tailor who had just opened in Plunkville. 
old tailor isn’t giving general satisfaction.” 

“T dunno,” responded her husband. ‘‘It may mean that he isn’t giving | 
general credit.” —Kansas City Journal. | 

| 

The Rebuff—‘ What did the boss say when you asked him for a raise in 
salary?” 

“He couldn’t have said more or been madder if I had been his wife | 
asking him for more money.”’—Detroit Free Press. 


How Was He to Know?—Jndignant Young Wife (as soon as Aunt 
Matilda has retired after dinner)—John, I’m surprised at you, using such | 
language as you did just now! 

John—Couldn’t help it, my dear. I burnt my fingers horribly. 

Indignant Young Wife—Still, you had no right to—to swear before Aunt 
Matilda. 

John (irritably)—Oh, how was I to know that she wanted to swear first. | 
—Sitray Stories. 


A Tip and a Bat—The woman advanced ominously. “Are you the | 
teacher that tore Henry’s shirt?” 

oh 

“What did you do it for?” | 


“Because Henry was naughty and wouldn’t behave. To make him listen! = 


to me I took him by the collar, and he broke away.” 
The woman swung the ball bat toward the teacher. 
“Next time he don’t behave,” she said, ‘‘you hit him with this.’’— 

Newark News. | 


_ His Only Invention—Hbby—l see Mr. Edison says four hours’ sleep | 
is enough for any man, and he is the greatest inventor in the world. 
Wife—Well, that doesn’t justify you staying out half the night. The 
as great thing you ever do in that line is invent excuses.—Florida Times- 
nion, 


About Even—“ You farmers buy a good many gold bricks, eh?” 
“Yes, and you city fellers buy a good deal of swamp land. I guess things 
are about even.” —Louisville Courier-Journal. 


MELLOW 
AS 
MOONLIGHT 


MOOTH as the 
tread of a forest 
creature — rich with 
the life and vigor of 
the finest grain—pure 
by thorough purifica- 
¢tion—mellow as 
moonlight— Cascade. 


Original Bottling 
Has Old Gold Label 


GEO. A. DICKEL & Co. 


Distillers Nashville, Tenn. 
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MMLIIINUU iH 1 HA YOON NOM ATH 


If you can draw a little and 
want to draw more, you have 
an opportunity to learn at small 
expense to yourself. 


EUGENE ZIMMER- 
MAN has an established 
reputation car- 
toonist. 
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He has put some of the 
tricks of his trade into 


a book, 


“CARTOONS and 
CARICATURES” 





bound neatly in 34 mo- 
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: 3-10 Brunswick Building, 








rocco, which will be sent 


_ to you prepaid on receipt of $1.00. 


ZIM BOOK 
225 Fifth Ave., New York City 


mR 


MM 


A ee 


en a en Hq 


A SS 





’ 
* Send for booklet, 


- Name 





If You Lived As 
The Cave Man Lived 


Your health would take care of itself 


HE cave man ate coarse food 

and lived a strenuous life in 
the open. His digestive appa- 
ratus was suited to that kind of 
an existence. 


You inherit from the cave man the 
same internal mechanism, but you 
eat different food and you lead a dif- 
Serent kind of life. 


Hence the most universal preval- 
ence of constipation and its con- 
stant menace to health. 


Your problem is to adjust that 
*‘cave man’? internal mechanism 
of yours to the sedeatary life and 
concentrated food of civilized man. 
NUJOL accomplishes this adjust- 
ment by preventing the bowel con- 
tents from hard, thus 
making natural movements easy. 
It doesn’t upset the ordinary pro- 
cess of digestion and it doesn’t form 
a habit. 


becoming 


NUJOL is bottled at the refinery and is 
sold only in pint bottles bearing the 
name NUJOL and the imprint of the 
Standard Oil Company (New Jersey). 
Refuse substitutes—be sure you get the 
genuine. 


Dept. 13 


STANDARD OIL 


COMPANY 


(New Jersey) 
Bayonne 


New Jersey 





“THE RATIONAL TREATMENT OF CONSTIPATION.” Write 


your name and address plainly below. 


..Address 
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Watch for 


Judge Next Week 


It will greet you with a picturesque and 
fashionably-timely Cover in colors by 


James Montgomery Flagg 


entitled “Very Much of a Lady” 


Other Artists who contribute of their best to 

the number are: 
Orson Lowell, J. Conacher, Kemble, C. Bert- 
ram Hartman, John Gruelle, Westmacott, 
G. B. Inwood, Barksdale Rogers, P. D. John- 
son, Lang, Tousey, Alice Rusk, C. W. Kahles, 
Walter de Maris, Flohri, F. L. Fithian, J. K. 
Bryans, M. G. Hays, and others. What a list! 


And the text is by Humorists who have made 
JUDGE “The Happy Medium.” Among them 
are: 
Walt Mason, W. D. Nesbit, Arthur Chapman, 
Ruth Wright Kauffman, Ellis O. Jones, J. 
A. Waldron, Lee Shippey, Elias Lieberman, 
A. Walter Utting, and others. A great number! 
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SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One year, or 52 nuntbers - - - - 85 00 

Six months, or 26 numbers oee-e @ « - « - 50 

Thirteen weeks = —- os -y 25 
Subscriptions payable in advance by dealt on ie w York, or by express or posts al a r. 


, Breams Buildings, London, England; 


EUROPEAN Acents—Wm. Dawson & Sons , 
16 John Street, pe vl London; 


Brentano a, frenue de l’Oper ra, Paris; Saarb tch"e > ws Exchange, 
56 Rue de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara Stras Mainz, Germany 

Subse riptic ms and advertisements for all ‘the pub lications of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken 
at regular rates at any of the above offices. 

Contributors must inclose a stamped and self-addressed envelope with all manuscripts, other 
wise return to the latter when found unavailable cannot be guaranteed. e receive such material, 
submitted for publication, only on condition that we shall not be held responsible for its loss or i 
jury while in our hands or in transit. 

upGe cannot be found at any news-stand, the publishers will be under obligations if that fact 

be promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1916, 10 cents; 1915, 20 cents, ete 

The contents of JunGE are protected by copyright in both the United States and Great Britain. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces 
50 cents a year for postage; to all foreign countries add $1 00 a year. 





Marquette Building, Chicago 
Tremont Building, Boston 
Wyatt Building, Washington, D. C. 
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New ENG LAND ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
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LovE AT SIGHT! 


The Most Famous—Most Momentous—Case in History 















The pretty feet and shapely ankles of this Norman peasant 
girl made her the mother of William the Conqueror. Had she 
not while playing in the brook unconsciously displayed these 
charms to the eyes of Duke Robert of Normandy, and thus 
fascinated him—Harold, the last of the Saxon Kings, would 
not have fallen at Hastings—there would have been no Anglo- 
Norman dynasty in England—no British Empire as we know 
it today. 











But this is ony one of many true stories of the brave men 
and beautiful women who made history for over two thousand — 
years, showing the extent to which Love has shaped the destinies _ 
of mankind, has ruled in Court and Camp, has exercised im- 






AAA Ghd UMAR 








: perious sway over the hearts of men and women of high degree {| 
: —has in its wildest expression destroyed empires and wrecked 
é 


at | aan brilliant careers—that are told in 
> SS ore FAMOUS CHARACTERS OF HISTORY : ; 
No Fiction Ever So Thrilling As These True Life Stories 


O Never was there a set of books—no matter how costly—that will compare ides of March. We see how the beauty of a woman—Cleopatra—wrecked 
© with this for entertainment and instruction—and the stories have the supreme the life of Antony, and turned aside the tide of Rome’s destiny and therefore 
Is it any wonder that the appetite of the reading that of the world. 

History in the form of Biography is our great instructor. The lives of 
famous characters are the beacons that will guide us safely on the voyage of 
life, though the sea of time we navigate is full of perils. But it is not an 
unknown sea. It has been traversed tor ages, and there is not a sunken rock 
or treacherous shoal which is not marked by the wreck of those who have 


5250 Pages 
Large, Clear 
Type 











merit of being absolutely true. 
public demands edition after edition—that no home or school library is con- 
sidered complete without these wonderful books? 

These twenty volumes throw wide open to us the doors of the great ones of 
earth. We see them as real men and women, not as demigods. 

We follow the fortunes of Caesar as he extends the boundaries of Rome to 
» with him on the fatal preceded us. 





include all the known parts of the earth, and we are 
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, Volumes 


' ' Rich Cloth 
Binding 
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Paper 
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S = . ° SENT NOW brings you the entire 26 vol- 2 ie 
: Partial List of Famous Characters A WONDERFUL BARGAIN s 00 umes, including the 6 volume set of Du- = ; 
mas, delivery prepaid. The greater part ©& i 
q Every One a Wonderful Personality NEVER TO BE REPEATED == of, this Edition of Famous ¢ pg ed z 
=] istory, offered at.a disco of 50% fron = ‘ 
| _ These are the men and women who pYMAS GIVEN If You Are Prompt "YOUR LAST CHANCE! | | 
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; the ages. taining his famous novels in which he brings out all the All costs have more than doubled. As the result of this = 
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Since Sarah Bernhardt began the 
use of Ingram’s Milkweed 
Cream, over twenty years ago, 
it has been a favorite of 
theatrical stars, 


Miss Dorothy Gish of the Triangle 
Films is one of the beauties of 
the modera photo play who use 
and endorse Ingram's Milk. 
weed Cream. 
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In J 1vQm1S Milkweed Cr@am 


No test of complexion is so exacting as that of the motion picture. 

“IT find Ingram’s For enlarged photographic reproduction the skin must be free of blemish 
Toilet Specialties 
absolutely essential on 





and of perfect texture. 








my toilet table. Ingram’s Ingram’s Milkweed Cream is very generally used by the stars of 
Milkweed Cream and S ? . — " As . i .— s 
Velveola Souveraine Face the “movies” because of its peculiar virtue of keeping the skin in a clear, 
Powder make my best healthy, youthful condition. I 
| ‘beauty treatment’. I ~b dlin 1d tl . | E n 
. t is more than a cold cream—there is no sub- very 
Dorothy Gish ae & ¢ ’ Jar 








stitute for it. 


Buy It In Either Size 50c or $1.00 


“Just to show a proper glow” use a touch of Ingram’s Rouge 





Send us 6c in stamps 
for our Guest Room 


Packous siete } on the cheeks. <A safe preparation for delicately heightening 
ackage containing Iin- : a . . 
. © . the natural color of the cheeks. rhe coloring matter is not 
gram’s Face Powder and ; eas : an iain 
absorbed by the skin. Daintily perfumed. Two shades— 


? re i re 7] 
Rouge in nove L purse brunette and blonde—50c. 
packets, and Milkweed 
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Cream, Zodenta Tooth Frederick F. Ingram Co. 
Powder, and Perfume Established 1885 
in Guest Room sizes. Windsor, Canada 101 Tenth St., Detroit, Mich., U.S.A. 
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